T he Chronicle Hifime 

Will do among the foming bottles and ale vvaflit wits 
Is wonderfull to be thoaght on : but you muftlearnc 
To know fuch (launders of this age. 

Or el fe you may maruelloufly bemiftooke. ' • 

Flew. Certain captain <jOwer, it is not the man,lookeyou 
That 1 did take him to be : but when time (hall fcruei 
I lhall tell him a litle of my defires: here comes hisMaieftie. 
Fnter KingjQatcnce t GloQ.*t and others. . 
King, How now Fleweller^comc you from the bridge? 
Flew. I and it Oral! pleafe your Maieftic, 

There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 

King, What men haue you loft Fltwellen ? 

Flew. And it (hall pleafe yourMaieflic, 

The partition ofthe aduerfarie hath bene great; 

V ery reafonably greatrbut for our own parts, like you now* 
I thinke we haue loft ncueraman,vnlcupit beonc 
For robbing of a church, one Bardolfetf. your Maicftie 
Know the man, his face is full of whclkes and knubs. 

And pumplcs,and his breath b lowes at his nofe 
Like a cole,fbmetitnes red,fomctimcs plew : 

But god be praifedmow his nofe is executed, & his fire out; 

King * We would haue all offenders fo cut off. 

And we here giue expreffe coounaundtnent, 

That there be nothing taken from the villages but paid for; 
None of the French abufed, 

Orabraided with difdairifull language? 

For when cruelty and lcnitie play for a Kingdome* 

The gentlcft gamefter is the fooner winner. 

Enter French Her attld, 
tier a. You know me by my habit. 

Ki.W ell the, we know thee, what fhuld we knowof thee? 
Hera. My maifters mindc. \ 

King. Vnfoldic. 

Haro/. Go thec vnto Harry oCEngland,and tell him, 
Aduantagc is a better fouldier then raflbncffc : gj 

Altho 
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of Henry the ffi. 

Altho we did feerae dead, we did but (lumber. 

Now we fpeakc vpon our kue, and our voyce is imperial!* 
England (hall repent her folly : fee her ralhneffc, 

And admire ourfufferance.Whichto raunfome, 

His pettineffe would bow vndcr: 

For the effufion of our blood, his army is too wcake : 

For the di(grace we haue borne, himfclfc 
Kneeling at our fcetc,a weake and worthlefle fatiftaftion. 
To this,adde defyancc- So much from the king my maifter. 
King. What is thy name? we know thy qualitic. 

Herald. Mentioy. 

King. Thou doft thy office faire.returne thee backe. 
And tell thy King,I do not feeke him now : 

But could be well content, without impeach* 

T o march on to Callis : for to fay the footh, 

Though tis no wifdome to contcffe fo much 
Vntaan encmie of craft and vantage. 

My fau'diers are with fickneffe much infecblcd. 

My Army lcftoned,and thofe fewe I haue, 

A lmoft no better then fo many French; 

Who when they were in heart,l tell thee Herauld, 

I thought vpon one paire of Enghfhleggcs, 

Did match three French mens. 

Yet forgiue me God, that I do bragthus : 

This your heirc of France hath blownc this vice in me. 

I mull repent, go tell thy rrniftc r hctc 1 ?m, 

My raunfome is this fray le and worthlefle body, 

My Army but a weake and fitkly guard c. 

Yet God before,wc will come on, 

If France and fuch an other neighbour ftood in our way i 
If we may paffe.we will : if we be hindered, 

We fhal your tawny ground with your red blood difcolour*. 
So Montioy get you gone, there is for your paines i 
The fum of all our anfwcrc is but this, 

We would not feeke a battle as we are ; 
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